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so much, for Mr. Mignonette ; and so much for a German suicide.1
HISTORY OF MR. MEISTER'S "AFFAIRS OF THE HEART"
First we find him " in love " (oh ! dishonoured phrase !) with Mariana; rapturously in love, if the word of Mr. Goethe were a sufficient guarantee. Not so, however. An author may assert what he will of his own creatures; and as long as he does not himself contradict it by the sentiments, wishes, or conduct which he attributes to them, we are to take his word for it; but no longer. "We, who cannot condescend to call by the name of " love" the fancies for a pretty face which vanish before a week's absence or before a face somewhat prettier, still less the appetites of a selfish voluptuary, know what to think of Wilhelm's passion, its depth, and its purity, when we find (p. 211, i.) "the current of his spirits and ideas" stopped by " the spasm of a sharp jealousy." Jealousy about whom ? Mariana 1 No, but Philina. And by whom excited ? By the " boy " Frederick. His jealousy was no light one ; it was " a fierce jealousy" (p. 221, i); it caused him "a general discomfort, such as he had never felt in his life before}t (p. 211, i.); and, had not decency restrained him, he could have " crushed in pieces all the people round him" (p. 221, i.) Such a jealousy with regard to Philina is incompatible, we presume, with any real fervour of love for Mariana : we are now therefore at liberty to infer that Mariana is dethroned, and that Philina reigneth in her stead. Next he is "in love" with the Countess ; and Philina seldom appears to him as an object of any other feelings than those of contempt. Fourthly, at p. 45, ii, he falls desperately in love with "the Amazon," i.e. a young lady mounted on a grey courser, and wrapped up in "a man's white greatcoat." His love for this incognita holds on throughout the work like the standing bass, but not so as to prevent a running accompaniment, in the treble, of various other "passions." And these passions not merely succeed
1 Mignonette has taken so long in killing that we have.no room for lytignon in the gallery ; but, as she is easily detached from the novel, we hope to present her on some other opportunity as a cabinet picture.